F cricks Prince of Tyres* 

in kali, for comfort is too farrc for vs to expert. 

Lord. Wee haue deferyed vpon our neighbouring 
Iliorc, a portliefaileof (hips make hitherward. 

Clem. I thought as much. 

One forrowc ncuer comes but brings an heire, 

That may liicccede as his inheritor : 

And fo in ours, fome neighbouring nation* 

Taking aduantage of our milcrie. 

That ftuHf'r the hollow vetfcls with their power, 

To beat vs downe, the which are downe already 
And make a conqueft of vnhappie mec, 

Whereas no glories got toouercomc. 

Lord. That’s the lea ft feare. 

For by the femblance ofthcir white flaggcs difplayde.tfiej' 
bring vs peace, and come to vs as fauourers , not as foes. 

* Cleon. Thou fpeak’ft like himnes vnturerd to repeat, 
Who makes the faireft (have, meanes moft deceipt. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can, 

What need wee leaue our grounds the lowed? 

And wee are halfe way there : Gnc tell their Genera Twee 
attend hi in heere, to know for \v hat he uomcs,and whence 
he comes , and what be craues ! 

Lord. IgoemyLord. 

Cleon. vVc Iconic is peace, if he on peace confiit, 

If -warres , wee are vnable to refill. 

F.nter Periclesmith attendants. 

Per. Lord GoUern our, for fo weehearc you arc, 
Let notour Ships and number of our men, 

Be like a beacon fkr'de , t'amaze your eyes, 

Wee haue heard your miferies as farre as Tyre, 

And feenerhe deiblation of your ftreets. 

Nor come wc toad de borrow to your teares, 

But torclieue them of their heauy loade, 

And thefe our Shipsyou happily may thinkc, 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Are like theTroian Horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloody veines expert ing ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with Corne,to makeyour needie bread. 

And giue them life,whom hunger-flaruM halfe dead. 

Or/yru. The Gods of ffreece protect vou. 

And wee'le pray for you. 

Ter. Arife I pray you, rife; we do not looke for reuerence 
But for loue,and harborage for our felfe, our (hips, Sc men. * 
Cleon. The which when any (hall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with vnthankfulnefle in thouo-ht, 

Beitour Wiucs,our Children, or our felues^ 

The Curie of heauen and men fuccced their euils: 

Till when the which (I hope) fhall neare be feenc : 

I our Grace is welcome to ourTowne and vs. 

Peri Which welcome wee'le accept.feaft here awhile 
V null our Starres that frowne, lend vs a fmile. Sxem. 


Enter Gotyer. 

Heere haue you fecne a mightie Kin* 

His child Pwis to incefi: brin* : . 

A better Prince, and benigne Lord, 

That Will proucawfull both in deed and word : 
Be quiet then, as men fhould bee, 

Tillhehath paftnecefsitie: 

Tie {hew you thofe in troubles raigne$ 

Loofing aMite,aMountaine game : ? 

The good in conuerfation, 

To whom I giue my benizon: 

Is ftill at T harfitll 3 vihere each man, 

Thinkes all is writhe fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does, 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tidinges to the contrarie, 

Are brought your eyes, what needfpeake L 


Dombc 


